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has to be altered. Still, he knows the stage, and his help is
valuable. Also the original idea of the play was his, and the
skeleton his. Nevertheless I do not in the least regret the col-
laboration. It will have occupied me less than a month.
Saturday, August igth.
Finished 2nd act of " The Family " on Wednesday, and I began
to write the third this morning. I have found two good titles
for this play: " The Man with the Scythe ", and " The Mile-
stones ", or " Milestones ". The latter will probably be used.
I have been reading "Tom Jones" for about a year. I
finished it the other night. It is equal to its reputation; con-
sistently interesting. There is no dull chapter. But he makes
the hero too good. He seems to think that so long as Tom goes
in for a little miscellaneous fornication he will be saved from
priggishness. I doubt if this is so, especially at the end, where
Tom's angelicalness upon the misfortunes of Blifil is a bit thick.
Wednesday, August 30$.
On Thursday, 24th, I finished the play which we finally decided
to call " Milestones " (my title). Knoblock finished the revision
of the last act on either Friday or Saturday, and it was sent to
the typewriters on Monday.
I leave for London to-morrow morning, and do not mean to
live at Avon any more.
[On October 7 Arnold Bennett started on a three-months'
visit to U.S.A.—ed.]
October 'jth.
and class crowd afar off.
Much waiting and crying for them.   None for us.
We left at 5.40, landing-stage; then anchored in river to wait
for tide,
Gent at dining-table: " I wonder how many souls we have on
board."
Strong also on the indecency of the Russian ballets, which
however he much admired.
At Sea.   Sunday, October 8th.
Strange noises through the night.   Tapping*,
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